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prison does for people, as far as I can see, is to teach
them to use bad language and to steal. I was so
hungry yesterday that I stole a raw turnip and ate
it.' The impassive wardress made no comment.
Constance never grumbled at conditions, and she
received great kindness from some of the officials in
prison. No prisoner is allowed to talk in the passages,
but the first sounds we heard while we waited in the
dreary isth-class waiting-room, was always her gay
ringing laugh as she came along the corridor from the
cells, talking to the wardress in charge of her.
After months of effort she was allowed ' paper and
pencil' for drawing, but, alas, when it came the paper
was lined and the pencil as hard as nails.   In time
the Home Office relented and Eva was permitted to
pay for suitable materials, so that Constance might
have an occupation for the weary hours after 5.30 p.m.
when she was shut into her cell.   Hers was a much
worse fate than any other Irish ' rebel's/   A resolution
of the House of Commons allowed to the men, who
were all placed in one prison, a certain amount of
' association'  each day,  but  nothing  that  anyone
could do could persuade the authorities to extend this
privilege to Constance.   Eva tried to get them to
make a women's side to Lewes Gaol;  obviously her
sister needed this alleviation as much as any one of
the   men.   Her closest   friends had been executed
and she had been condemned to death, and then
plunged into what was almost solitary confinement,
as there was no one of her own mental level in the
prison most of the time she was there.   Association
with the other Irish prisoners could easily have been
supervised,—there  were   no   ordinary  prisoners  in
Lewes.   But no.   Mrs. Grundy, or rather, Mr. Grundy
dictated that no woman prisoner shall under any
circumstances see the face of a man prisoner, not even

